ROBESPIERRE
attack. He had, as usual, a long report, in which he set
out to describe the abandoned and deplorable state into
which Paris and its Commune had fallen. It was so long
that he did not attempt to read it himself, but left the
task to one of his secretaries, with the characteristic
remark: "If my chest were as strong as my courage is
great, I would read it myself".
The report accused the Commune of having failed to
furnish suitable barracks, beds and mattresses for the
Federes. He had finally been forced to furnish the beds
and mattresses himself. And now a dreadful thing had
happened: some of the mattresses had disappeared! But
such outrages were to be expected from a Commune
composed of "false friends of the people, who hide
their extravagance and their scoundrelism behind a
mask of patriotism, and who have conceived the plan of
starting an insurrection, by means of which they hope
to raise themselves upon a heap of ruins and corpses, so
that they might taste blood, gold and atrocities". How-
ever, it was not he—the dauntless Roland—who could
be frightened by a Commune subsisting on a diet of
"blood, gold and atrocities", and he assured the Con-
vention for the one thousandth time that he would
never waver in his duty, not if it were to cost him his
life!
The Girondins, who apparently lacked a sense of
humour, were delighted with the report, which they
rewarded with hearty applause. But now Roland pro-
duced something that delighted them even more. It was
a secret police report, made by a certain Mercandier,
who had been secretary to Desmoulins, and had a
criminal record. He stated that Fournier—a well-
known violent character—had told him that the 2nd
of September had been incomplete and that a new,
"more copious blood-letting" was necessary. Roland,
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